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It has been one day past 
a week since Ants first 
invaded Moonglow. For 
posterity, here is my 
account of that week and 
the changes it has 
brought upon me: 


Sunday night- I was 
watching the high rollers 
of Luna City compete 
with each other for rare 
and unusual goods at Lady 
Sarrias auctionhouse when 
word came to us of Ants 
invading Moonglow. Half 
the house emptied shortly 
after, doubtlessly leaving 
bargains behind. Upon our 
arrivals we found that it 
was indeed TRUE- Ants 
of all manner were 
wandering freely, and with 
ill tempers. None of us 
knew WHY the ants had 
arrived or what they 
wanted, only that they 
were rampaging most 
violently and had to be 
stopped. Many score of 
our fellow citizens were 
busily bashing the worker 
and warrior ants, but for 
every carcass produced a 
new ant would appear. 

The combat grew fiercer 
still as many Britanians 
began to DIE, helpless to 
the hoarde. Being not 


inclined to the art of 
combat it was all I could 
do to distract the ants 
on accasion with my 
tamborine. Near the 
docks, hours into battle I 
spotted a New Beast- 
fiercer than any 5 ant 
warriors: a Mutant Ant 
Lion. The battle wore on 
into the night and none 
of us yet knew WHY. 


Monday- Suprise! The 

ants have continued their 
seige despite the greatest 
defensive effort I have 
witnessed since the days 
of Trinsic. Literally 
hundreds of warriors 
attended to attempt 
vanquishing our pest 
problem but it was for 
naught. We began to 
wonder if the days of 
Moonglow were soon to 

be but memory. 

Tuesday- Taking a break 
from my weak efforts at 
aiding the warriors I 
found my feet wandering 
to the Western 
Britannian Bank. Less 
than the usual amount of 
folk were around, as 
many were still engaged 
in the defense of 
Moonglow. It was here 
that I spotted what was 
to change my life 
forever- A moongate that 
would not close. My 
natural curiousity once 
more gained the better 
of me and I stepped 
through to find myself 
now across town, ata 
building I had visited 
before that had taken on 


a new appearance- The 
Eastern Counselors Guild 
Hall. Its sign now read 
‘Office of Myrina Heron 

- Commander of the 
Royal Guard. Upon 
entering I found some 
items that always attract 
my attention- BOOKS. 

The first book ‘office 
hours’ explained that 
Myrina had moved in and 
would be using the 
building as her permanent 
office. Also I found ‘Imp 
Race’, which had been a 
contest the previous 

week Much more 

important was a 
one-chapter book titled 

"The Ant Queens War’. It 
explained why Moonglow 
was under seige and 
offered hope that Myrina 
knew someone who 
perhaps could send the 
ant armies back to their 
holes. After I finished 
reading, Josh of the 
Brothers in Combat Guild 
joined me- also having 
come through a perpetual 
gateway. 

We hadnt been sharing 
information long before 
we were joined by a 
third person- Myrina 
Heron herself. Neither of 
us had met her before, 
and being fans of the 
Imp Race she had 
recently given us, we 
congratulated her on that 
and asked for clues about 
the portions we each 
were stuck on. Although 
she repeatedly told us 
she was only to be with 
us for a moment and 


that she had very 
pressing work to do in 
researching more about 
the Ant situation, she 
answered all our questions 
and was very friendly. 
When we ran out of 
questions Myrina looked 
us over carefully and 
then asked if we would 
like to join the Royal 
Guard. Instants later we 
donned our newest and 
most important 
equipment- the red sashes 
that proclaim to all that 
we are Members of the 
Royal Britannian Guard. I 
removed my signature 
blaze jester suit from 
the age of shadows, by 
which all my friends in 
the world identified me 
by, in order to always 
show my Pride in having 
become a official Guard. 
Surely I am the only 
Librarian ever granted 
such responsibility. Josh 
and I wasted no time 
returning to Moonglow, 
both of us now much 
more duty bound to its 
defense. 


Wednesday & Thursday- I 
learned the ants are not 
just harassing one 
Moonglow, but both! The 
contest between Queens 
has sent forces to my 
homeland of Felucca as 
well as my adopted 
Trammel. Moonglow is 
having a tougher time 
drawing defenders, many 
have given up hope and 
are increasingly upset at 
our ignorance of whether 


we can make any 
difference at all. I had 
been studying others and 
observed many techniques 
to use against the ants- 
lining the ground with 
firebombs to throw, herds 
of frenzied ostards, 
summoning the dead, but 
most common was a blade 
to the thorax. Being 
weaponless except for my 
red staff which I dont 
know how to use, it took 
a time before I could 
figure a way to fight 
back instead of just 
being slightly helpful. 
After a while it dawned 
on me that the ants 
weren't very bright- they 
were perfect for my 
hypnotic tambourine trick! 
I learned which melodies 
distract them most and 
then combined that with 
three little words I had 
learned in my more 
youthful days- Por Corp 
Wis. Why hadnt anyone 
else figured this out, I 
wondered. Soon ant after 
ant was falling before 
ME, the tiny librarian 
from Vesper! I learned 
melodies to make the 

ants forget what they 
were doing, even if they 
were in pitched battle 
with a Paladin or Dragon. 
Best of all, sometimes I 
could convince the ants 
to turn on each other 

and entirely forget about 
attacking Moonglow at all. 
For these two days I 

felt Glorious- a truly 
useful member of the 
Royal Britannian Guard. 


Friday- The battle 
continued, with more of 
us giving our lives. I had 
to give up another of my 
visible trademarks, 
swapping my green jester 
hat for a Golden 
Bascinet. Friends no 
longer recognize me. The 
attack waves continued, 
though none of us could 
tell from where exactly. 
For every one of us that 
fell surely there were 
thirty insects departed as 
well. Late in the evening 
word spread that the 
mysterious Celestria had 
been in town and had 
changed something. None 
of us knew what though, 
so we continued against 
the endless onslaught. 
Many of us were 
beginning to wonder if 
surely we hadn't 
destroyed every ant in 
the world, or worse, only 
put a small dent in what 
was to yet be. 


Saturday- A trip to 
Myrinas office offered a 
chilling symbol which we 
did not understand. 
Instead of her usual 
markings of red or green 
gemstones there was a 
SKULL. Also I noticed her 
books had changed in 
color from the usual 
purple to greyish. Did 
this mean we had lost 
the battle and could 
never again claim 
Moonglow as our own? I 
rushed to the scene and 
found something different 


in Moonglow. The bank 
tables had new piles upon 
them, of gears, gold, 
bottles, nightshade, 
crossbow bolts, fertile 
dirt, and Zoogi fungus. 
Apparently Celestria, or 
perhaps Myrina, had found 
a way to rid us of the 
bugs. A specialist 
Mercenary had promised 
that if we pay him and 
provide the materials 
needed, he would build for 
us a machine to drive 

the ants away forever. 
Word spread quickly and 
the piles of gold were 
full almost immediately. 
The largest concern was 
where we could possibly 
find the required 

240,000 springs. Our 
resistance was revitalised 
and MANY people came 

to provide what they 
could. A team of tinkers, 
led by Lord Necro, set 


up.. 
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